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simple; but his brown eyes, which were large and
oval-shaped, swept it at moments with something
soft, languorous, and feminine. This impression of
a mixture of virility and femininity was heightened
by the long hair, which he tied in a knot at the back
of his head after the custom of villagers. He was
noted for his strength, his energy, and his good
humour. The minds of most villagers are extraordi-
narily tortuous and suspicious, but Babun was re-
markable for his simplicity. It used to be said of
him in the village, "Babun Appu could not cheat
a child; but a child, who had not learnt to talk,
could cheat Babun Appu."
For two years Babun had lived in the hut adjoin-
ing Silindu's without ever speaking more than a
word or two to Punchi Menika. But her presence
began to move him strongly. His lips parted, and
his breathing became fast and deep as he saw her
move about the compound. He watched in painful
excitement her swelling breasts and the fair skin,
which went into soft folds at her hips when she
bent down for anything.
One night in the chena season Punchi Menika
had been watching the crop of her father's chena.
It lay three miles away from the village, at some
distance from any other chena. The track there-
fore which led from it to the village was used by